. The 7raged^ 

Vrtgouernd youth/towaile it withher age; 

The parents hue whofechildren thou haft butchere,? ' 
Old wnherd plants to waileit with their age • * 

Svyeare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mimf^jCre vied, by time mifufcd orepaft. 

As I intend to proipcr and repent, 

Sothniie I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftiIearmes,my fcife, my felfe confound, ' ^ 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor flight thy reft, 
Beopppfiteall planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts , 

J tender not thy beautious Princcly daughter^ 

In her confiftsmy happinefle and thine. ° 

Without her follows to this land and me. 

Tothee her felfe ^nd many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoyded but by this : ^ 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you fo ) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be,not what I haue becne. 

Not by defcrts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the necelfity and ftate of times, 

And be not peeuiflj fond in deepc deftones. 

Shall I be tempted of the diuell ?hus ? 

,if the diuell tempt theeto doe good. 

Shall I forget my felfe,to be my felfe ? 

yourfelues remembrance wrong your felues. 
Q«- But thou didtt kill my children, 

in your daughters wombe ile bury them, 

W herein that neft of ipicery there (hall breed, 

Selfesof tbemlelaes to yourrecomfiture, 

O.K. Shall I goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 
King. And be a happy mother in the deed. 

Q«. f goe, write to me very (hortly. 

JC<»^.Bearc her my true loues kiflfe: farewell. Exit Q/t» 
Helentingfoole,and ftiallowrhanging woman. EmerRat* 
My gracious foucraigne on the W efterne coaft, 

Ridetb 
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of Ridiard the Third, 

Rideih a puiffant Nauy : To the Ihore, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow hearted friendsj 
Vnarmd and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull expedfing but the ayd. 

Of Buckingham, to welcome them to fhore. 
i:/»^.Some light-footc friend poll to the D*o?^orfolhe 
Rathffe thy felfe , or C“<if^j^,where is he ? 

<r,?r.Heremy Lord. 

King, Flye to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
W hy ftandft thou ftilhand goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat, Firft mighty Ibueraigne let me know your mind. 
What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

Ki».0 true,good Cateshy^ld him leauie ftjraight. 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And mecte me prelently at (h»ry> 
Rat^N hat is yourhighneffe pleafure I fhall do at S/tHf, 
ir»»g-.Why,whatfhouldft thou doc there before I goe? 
Rat. Your highneffe told me I fliould poft before. 

AT, My mind is chang’d fir,my mind is chang’d: 

How now, what news with you ? Enter Dathy, 

Bar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing. 
Nor none fo bad butit may well be told. 

King. Hoyday a riddle neyther good nor bad s 
W hy doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayft tell thy tale aneerer way. 

Once more, what news ? 
ar. Richmond 

/0»^.Therelet himfinke,and be the feason him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there ? 

know not might foueraigne but by gueffe ^ 
King.W ell fir, as you guefle. 

^^r.Sturd vp by Bor/et yBuckinghamy&nA Eljy 
Heihakes for Englandy there to clayme the Crowne, 

King Is the chaire empty ? 1$ the fword vnfwaid ? 

1*71 Empire vnpolTeft ? 

” heire of is their aliue but wc ? 

And vvho is EngUnds King, but great Torkes heirc .** 

K 3 Then 
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